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and that on John Stuart Mill, in 1848, did very little
to raise his spirits. Perhaps the sight of his own
thoughts, set idown for the first time in the coldness
of black and white, was a little disappointing.
The tragedies of youth are seldom altogether
dignified. With deep and genuine suffering was
mixed not a little adolescent melancholy, of which
some playing with the ideas of Catholicism and
much dismal verse were the chief products. I
quote but one stanza of the verse:
As an idiot mother prowling
For a lost and roaming brood;
As a wild hyaena howling
For her foul and cankered food;
So ravenous pain strays scowling
Round lean life's banquet crude.24
Many of his " poems" are obviously modelled
upon Newman's, and reveal the same romantic
playing of the imagination upon the colourful
antiquities of the Church. Both the character of
his early training and the natural inclinations of his
mind tended to give the melancholy into which
he had fallen a religious turn. The restrained
eloquence and the compelling logic of Newman had
made a profound impression upon him. Accord-
ing to Hutton, he was never really near conversion
to Catholicism. However he might indulge in
rhetoric upon occasion, he maintained at bottom
an extremely cautious and judicial attitude. He
feared the effects of authoritarianism upon the
conscience, and he " condemned and dreaded "
in the Church itself the " tendency to use her
power over the multitude for purposes of low
ambition."26 Yet her grandeur and antiquity,